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go some 

day, A 

land from which we 

nev - 

nr 

will 

re 

- turn. 

ca - ble 

cars Where 

no one ev _ er 

has 

to 

hold 

a 

T 

strap, 

gold - en 

slats, There 

is - n’t an _ y 

work 

to 

do 

at 

all. 
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wan - der there it seems 

who will fall up - on 

here un _ til my name 


CHORUS 


land that’s far 
land that’s far 
land- that’s far 


land that’s far a 
land that’s far a 
land that’s far ■ a 


land 

of 

sun-shine joy 

and 

rest, that 

dogs and 

cats 

will 

not in - 

fest: My 

one 

to 

walk up - on 

your 

feet - or 

jam you 

in 

a 

nar_ row 

seat, No 

rent 

or 

an _ y bills 

to 

pay s for 

ev’- ry 

thing 

is 

free,they 

say, I'm 



b^=T 

x [j 

£> ^ -gp" ^ & TT 

if 

l |M 





































































fly a - round with gold - en wings And play on harps with 
mo - tor man ' to yell and grunt There’s lots of-room for 
sit up - on the gold - en stairs • Along with alt the 


Good 
My 
A ■ 


nev 


morn _ 

ing 

have you 

used 

pears soap 

In a 

land that’s 

far 

trunk 

is 

packed I’m 

read 

- y 

for 

the 

land that’s 

far 

bout 

the 

fu - sion 

part 

- y 

In 

a 

land that’s 

far 










































































